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telephone was cut, lie arranged to broadcast. From that
Saturday night, for a period of eighteen months, Queipo
de Llano's voice resounded through Spain and the
Spanish-speaking world.

In Saragossa and Pamplona the army supported the
coup d'etat. Spanish Morocco, Cadiz, and Algeciras were
in Franco's hands, and he was succeeding, although
slowly, in transferring Legionaries and Moors to the
mainland by air. In the naval centres of Ferrol, Vigo,
and Cartagena a very confused situation existed, the
navy being divided in its allegiance. Some of the crews
imprisoned their officers and afterwards crucified them
on the quarter-deck.* Others went over calmly to the
insurgents.

In Madrid fighting began in the streets on Saturday,
July 18th. By Sunday night parts of the city were in
flames, and Communists drove about in commandeered
cars, giving the clenched fist salute. The Montana
Barracks declared for Franco, but were bombarded by
Government artillery and surrendered in a few hours.
General Fanjul, in command, was taken prisoner and shot.
In Malaga the Military Governor hesitated, first siding
with the insurgents and then the Government. The Com-
munists, who soon took charge there, tied him to the tail

* The following is the translation of part of a poem published
in the Ministry of Public Instruction's Romancero de la Guerra
Civil, in Madrid, to commemorate the mutiny:

Purged of its traitors now
On the Mediterranean sea
The good ship Jaime sails:
The people set her free!
Her traitor officers
Are swallowed by the waves,
Her gold-sleeved Admiral
His day of rule is past:
To-day the sailor rales,
The man who climbs the mast!